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waiting-room with nothing they could say to each other.
The same constraint was upon him, and though he spoke
tenderly and touched her with the same gentleness which
lone ago had struck fire into her, there was no fire now
between them— only the burden of a frozen intimacy, the
ache of an emotion emptied out.	_
When he told her of her mother s visit, she replied:
"What my mother does can make no difference to us. Go,
Lewis- it's easier. We have nothing to gain by fighting
her, and nothing to lose that she can takeaway.
"But you, Julie, what shall you do? He was standing
near to her and, though she did not look up, she saw,
beyond her interlocked hands, that he was rigid and
trembling. Then, suddenly, in a jet of decision, he said:
"Come with me, Julie. Together we can work out our
lives, not apart." To check the wild unrest in his own
mind and to cover her silence, he allowed his words to
run on: "You are legally German. It won't be easy to get
you to England at once. But through the Legation it could
be done, and shall be. Come with me.
"To England, as your wife?
"Yes, Julie."	.
She smiled. "Why do you ask me, Lewis?
"Because I love you," he said. "Whatever may have
happened between us, we are part of each others lives.
once" she answered. "Yes, say it
Lewis. Why should we be afraid of each other-to tell
each other the truth? It is a necessity that binds us. As
though everything round us had died. As though there
were no one left in the world but our two selves.
"Is it no more than that, Julie? It i^more to me. Our
love may be out of our reach now -
She msped his hand. "It is out of our reach, she said.
"It is out of our reach— like something lying at the bottom
of a deep pool. We can see it and know it. But we can t
move towards it. We can't recover it."	.
"And yet," he answered, "we cannot leave it. Cut ott
from each other, we shall never live again in this world. . . .
'

